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tne iann in tier lap and (The billy frbat
at her knee, Pollyop sat down on the
edge of her cot, facing the two men.
She knew by the dark expressions on
their faces that a question of import
had come up.

"Me an Larry, brat, have been try-I- n

to think of some way of gettln rid
of Old Marc," began Hopkins grimly.

Nervous brown fingers plucked at
the lamb's wool as Polly, going white,
stared at her father.

"You don't mean hurtln' him, Daddy
dear, do you?" she broke out. "Oh, IT

that's what you're talkln about, don't
do It. Don't do It, Daddy! Something
beautiful Is goln' to happen to' us

lUill
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LONG LAKE
Mrs. J. E. Dodson and daughters,

Marie and Ruth, were in Belding on
Saturday.

Milton Hall, who has been visiting:
his sister, Eliabeth and grand par-
ents, Mr. and Mrs. Ben Hall, the past
three weeks returned to his home in
Grand Rapids, Saturday.

"rman Whitford spent Monday in
Belding.

Monuay was Esther Whitford's
birthday anniversary and- - Beatrice
Lo've nnde her a little birthday cake
and took it to school to give her a
little surprise at lunch time.

Arthue Rich and sons, Armor and
Stanley, Mrs. Albert Rich and daugh-
ter, Beatrice and Mrs. Iva-- Martin
.were in Belding, Saturday.

Ben Frank and Leslie Hall , were
in Belding-- , Monday.

L. J. Wliitford and children, Mary
Herman and Orlo, were in Belding,
Saturday.

Miss Marie Dodson celebrated her
sixteenth birthday anniversary Fri-
day evening by a number of young
folks (riving her a surprise party at
her home, it being a complete sur-
prise. The evening was spent with
games, music and dancing, after
which nice refreshments were serv-
ed. Two birthday cakes adorned the
table, one being for Ruth Dodson,
who's birthdav was last Tuesday,
February 14, having thirteen candles
lighted and Marie's had sixteen can-
dles.

Harold and Marion Moore, of Shi-lo- h,

visited the Chittel school, Mon-de- v

Mr. and Mrs. L. J. Whitford and
daughter, Mary, spent Saturday ev-

ening in Belding.
Mr. and Mrs. Frank Hall and son,

Lloyd, were in Belding Saturday n.

Charlie Bonoit was in Belding on
Monday. .

Mr. and Mrs. J. E. Dodson and
daughters. Marie and Ruth, spent
S"ndy with Mr. and Mrs. James
McNcillv and family, near Palo, it
b"inir Mrs. Mo Neilly's birthday

Mrs. Dodson made the
birthday cake which looked very at

any time, some hitting: on top of the
cottage but fortunately they weren't
very large. One large limb from
one of the trees in Merriett's parkbroke with a crash, but luckily went
towards the lake. Mr. Dodson had a
large tr.ee slanting towards the ho-
tel that looked as though it might
fall over any time, so he and Arthur
Rich spent all day Monday in takingit down before any damage was done.
The telephone wires are all out of
commission around the lake.

Mr. and Mrs. L. J. Whitford were
in Helding, Sunday.

Charlie Stein and three other men
were upi to '.Linger-Long- er cottage
Monday.

See Larry Seamon at the Empress,
Saturday and Sunday.

NORTHWEST KEENE
Mr. and Mrs. Marcus Frost, of

Lowell, spent the week end with their
parents at the A. W. Frtfst homev

Miss Pauline Harlow visited at
Moseley over Sunday.

Verne Rowley has a very sore hand
caused by coming in contact with a
buzz saw one day last week.

Mrs. Julia Grinnell and Miss Lena
Mische, were home for the week end.
also Lucile and Emma Mische, of
Belding, were home over Sunday.

The Houseman, brothers are begin-
ning to move from Mrs. Maggie
Carr's farm to tho Leo Cowles farm,
south of Belding.

Mr. Dennie, of west Lowell, will
move on Mrs. Carr's farm for the
coming year.

Peter Rittersdorf is slowly gain-
ing and is able now to ride to town
to see the doctor.

Anthony Kohn and son, Paul, are
breaking some very fine colts this
winter.

Mrs. Clara Johnson, of Reed City,
is visitiner Mrs. C. W. Tompkins.

Sadie Shear and Harry Fashbaugh
visited Clarence Hart last Sunday.

F'riday evening, March 17, Keene
Community Chorus will hold a town-
ship meeting at the Kecne- Grange
hall for the purpose of further dis-

cussing consolidated school ouestion
This meeting is being held for the
voters of the township an4, it is hop-
ed all will put forth an endeavor to
attend and discuss this ouestion as

Visit Our
Foot Comfort

Department
and learn how thousands of

people suffering with tired,
hurting and painful feet have
been benefited through the
use of

DiScholls
RtfCbatfoit Appliances

Our Foot Comfort Depart-
ment is in charge of a man
who knows feet as well as
shoes and will gladly answer
any auestions you may care
to ask him relative to shoes
and shoe fitting.

We Urge You to Make a
Special Effort to Come

"lie's awful, powerful strong," she
ventured In answer to the look she
had Intercepted, "an' powerful rlchl"

"An' money's what makes the mare
go," struck In Lye Ilraeger.

"Sure, so 'tis," answered Tolly. "But
'taln't everything In the world. I got

squatters. God up In the sky sent a
angel smack down from high heaven
to help us."

The serious, lovely face turned
pleadingly, truthfully up to his pre-
vented Hopkins from indulging his
desire to laugh. Polly turned and
looked at Larry. His dark face was
heavy with frown and deep, grief-cu- t

lines.
"There ain't any angels anywhere

hut up there," muttered Larry Bishop,
making an upward thrust with his
thumb.

"Yep. there' Is, Larry." contradicted
Polly Impetuously. "I seen one. He's
hlgger'n you an' Daddy put together,
I guess; an' his face looks like the
sim, all shiny an' bright. He says the
squatters has to have a place to live
In Just like,, other folks, an' he won't
let Old Marc run us out of the Silent
City. Mebbe after a while, when he
gets to workltv for us, you can hunt
an' fish Just the same as ever!"

Hopkins looked at his daughter as
If she had lost her mind.

"What's eatln' you, brat?" he
grunted.

"Xothln'," replied Polly, "but I know
what I heard."

"Spiel It out to us," put In Bishop
eagerly.

Tl on Polly told them. Both men
laii'.'N,!.

"Why. he's pot more money'n Old
Mar Poll." siii'pped Hopkins. "It's
jut roc :iuse v e don't happen to Ik1 set-ti-

on h's ground that he ain't want-I-

us olT."
It was quite evident that both the

fishermen were of. one onlnion. Polly
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norhln' about the kisses you wanted."
Bennett turned and studled.her curl-- '

ously, taking quick stock of her, even
to the brown of her bare feet. No, he
had not made a mistake In summing
her up that morning.

"You better hadn't." he growled,
without Interrupting his work." "I sup-
pose you brought me Kome fool mes-

sage from her, eh?" Having finished
the cow, be rose and stood with the
brimming pall of milk. In his hand.
"She sent you. didn't she?"

Polly hesitated a moment, coughed
and cleared her throat.

"A little milk for Jerry, please," she
suggested, extending her can.

Bennett snatched It from her hand.
"Good God. you squatters're nothing

but beggars," he grumbled but be-

cause he was eager to get .her message,
he tilled the pall full. Smilingly Polly
took It back.

"I'm thankln' you, Oscar," she
gurgled, "an' now mebbe a fresh egg
for Granny Hope?"

He made an angry motion with his
hand.

In that box," lie snapped. "Ti en
trll what you came for! What'd Eve
"ay?"

"Your woman sent word by me," she
egan

"Tell It. and don't be all day about
it," ordered the farmer.

Pollyop took a couple of steps back-

ward toward the door, ready to fly If

Oscar showed any signs of unusual
wrath.

"She' said you wasn't to write her

FAMILY FOOT FITTERS
BELDING. MICHIGAN

evident his eagerness to get Evelyn by
herself, Mrs. Itobert mm seized a
chance to sieal away to her own room.

For some time after her departure
the girl and the man were silent. This
was the first time in Marc'a life that
his' heart had been really touched by
a woman, and in spite of his years
and experience, he was almost as
bashful as a young boy.

At length their eyes met, and the
girl's lowered, while the color mount-
ed In a flood to her hair.

.The man was by her side In an In-

stant. He had read in the shy, retreat-
ing glance what he longed to see.

"Evelyn I I I I lielleve you care
for me, I really believe you do," he
exclaimed. "You do. sweet?" he de-

manded, Ids voice trembling.
"Yes," whispered Evelyn.
"Now, isn't It strange," asked Mar-

cus, after they. took up their conversa-
tion again, "that while I was gone I
always thought of you, but not Just
like this. Honey, girl, how long have
you loved me? Before before today?'!

"I think always," confessed Evelyn,
with a growing flush.

What a fortunate' man Marcus Mac-

Kenzle considered himself just nt that
moment! He had won the prettiest
girl In Ithaca; and she loved him.

"And to think 1 only came borne
last night." be exulted. "This time
yesterday you wore free, my Eve. At
this moment no power can take you
away from me."

Dread fid recollections of Oscar In-

truded upon Evelyn's new happiness.
Oh. If she only had the courage to tell
Marcus! Would ho keep on loving her
and help her to pet free, or would he

She glanced Into his face. There
were upon It the marks of breeding,
of pride In himself, his wealth, posi-
tion and poer. She knew how highly
le regarded the conventions of society.
If she should disclose to him the
secret of her marriage to the farmer,
he would see nothing but the blot upon
her and turn away In disgust. No, she
couldn't tell him. Despair over-
whelmed her and made MacKcnzle's
arms burdensome. With an effort she
smiled faintly and withdrew from him.

"I don't want to let you go, darling."
he laughed. "It seems fike a beautiful
dream !"

Eve wished passionately that she
were at liberty fo'm'fte Ihe dream
come true. '

"You are my beloved," asserted Mar-.u- s,

and with the girl's whispered
"yes," he allowed her to leave the
room.

Evelyn went- immediately to her
mother's apartment ami. opening the
door, slipped In and sank down upon

tractive with forty lighter candles in
rose bud holders.

Mrio Dodson snent. Thorsdav
Irvp-h- t with Mr. and Mrs. Fred Pitt at
Or'"rins.

M an' Mrs. Miles Merriett and
nephew, Winsor Chapman, were Sun-- .
day dinner guests of Mr. and Mrs.
Albert Rich.

Th storm did quite a lot of d--

jt is one of much intercut to the peo-
ple nt large.5

The Kf-en- Community Chorus will
meet with Mr. and Mr?. C. W. Lamn--

Catarrhal Conditions
Catarrh Is a local disease greatly Influ-

enced by constitutional conditions. Ittherefore requires constitutional treat-
ment. HALL'S CATAKKII MEDICINEis taken Internally and acts through the
Wood upon the Mucous Surfaces of the
System. HALL'S CATARRH MEDICINE
Rives the patient strength by Improvingthe general health and assists Nature In
doing its work. .

AU Druggists. Circulars free.
F. J. Cheney & Co., Toledo, Ohio.

l:in, Friday evening, March 3. Alii
are invited.

A party of neighbors and friends'
were entertained at the Jack Mur- - j

phy home last Sunday evening.
j last week at the lake, especially
the breaking of limbs from the trees
they were so heavily loaded with ice
that we could hear them crack most

HE
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i anv more letters." she replied. "She's

NOTICE Special Notice
Commencing March Cth, the Greenville, Belding & Ionia Bus

Schedule will be as follows:
Read Down

p m p m
Read Upam p m p m

11:30 2:30 5:30
11:00 2:00 5:00
10:35 1:35 4:35
10:00 1:00 4:00

a m
10:00
10:30
10:55
11:30

am am
7:30 Lv. Greenville Ar. 8:30
8:00 Belding 8:00
8:25 Orleans 7:35
9:00 Ar. Ionia Lv. 7:00

Accounts due theT. Frank
Ir;land Co. are to be paid

to

Walter Ireland
at

Haighf Bros. Hardware

4:00
4:30
4:55
5:30

1:30
2:00
2:35
3:00

"Sure, So Tis" Answered Polly. "But
'Tain't Cvo ything in the World."

Granny Hope's word for that. An'
she knows a lot about love, (Irantiy
does."

Larry Illshop's sudden laujrh cracked
In the middle, and he swallowed fierce-

ly.
"Love! II 1 !" he hurst out husk-

ily. "Granny'H know soon what bavin'
money means. Some mornln' the Si-

lent CIty'll waUe.up an' fiud the Hope
shack burned to the rocks."

"Mobbe not," replied Polly simply,
'nyway, (iranny don't need her hut
ihM- she's livin' with us."

A sudden thought of Itobert Per-clv-

shot a queer little thrill, through
hen and she pot eonfuedly t her feet.

"Lordy, but the wind's cold lids
mornln'!" she exclaimed.

Tllflf'v llt'SU lTll llr flltllt'l'

Sunday Schedule Same as Usual
Close connections at Ionia for Portland, Grand Ledge, Lansing,

Lyons, Pewamo, St Johns, Owosso
For Information call Citz. phone 4G9

E. C. HIGGINS, Greenville, Mich.
Cars can be chartered at any time, place or occasion.

' .. . ......,.
I!

M MICHIGAN
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H STAVE
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SPECIAL
For Friday and Saturday

the floor at Mrs. Robertson's side.
"I've told him I'd marry him," she

said, with trembling Hps. "Mother
dear, oh, please, mother dear, don't
you think you could borrow Monie mon-

ey from Robert for. me? I must have
It. After I'm married to Marcus, I
could get It all back for you.N I know
I could. I've Just got to have a lot
of money, nnd you can't expect me to
ask Marcus."

Mrs. Robertson drew away with a
shhver.

(TO UK CONTIM'KIu

Are designed nnd

"It's too blames cold for the baby to
stay here. (let off'n my neck, boy, an'
go along home with Poll, an pet bet
up a bit."

The child set up ai howl that Hun;;
Itself back and forth in squealing
echoes from side to ide of the ravine,
but the struggle of unloosening Wee
Jerry's fingers from his father's thick
haiV was short and sharp.

"Take him home, brat." said Jere-
miah to Polly op. "He's like a frog,
poor Imp. We got a full hour's work

yet."
With the child's hand In hers, Polly

looked at 'her father. "
"Come when you can. Daddy. I got a

s'prlse for you."

built by an organi
zation of men who

j 1 doz. bai3 U. N. M. White Naptha Soap for 57c

REGULAR SELLING PRICES
I No. 1 Dairy Butter, per lb 36c
: Fresh E&gs, per doz 30c
I EXTRA SPECIAL VALUES

are experts in the
manufacture and
erection of a per-
fect concrete silo.r

no tanznow
it nmTsMun

Sweet, Tender Garden Peas, per can 18c
Golden North Salmon, per can 26c
Two lbs. Good Prunes for 25c

Lettuce, Celery, Cabbage, Oranges, Bananas, Etc.

WE FOLLOW THE MARKETS DOWN

It Was Quite Evident That Both the
Fishermen Were of One Opinion.

got up und placed the lamb In a corner
of the wood-bo-

T bet a eel he helps us squatters,
though," she nodded positively. "An'
you both got to promise right now on
this," she picked up Granny Hope's
Bible, "that you won't use a gun on
Marc MacKenzle, nor do nothln' harm-
ful to htm. Let he other man look
after us. There! Kiss this here book,
an' you'll both feel better."

There was something compelling
about the girl. It may have leen the
tones of her voice, wonderfully sweet
and tremendously earnest. It may
have been the brilliant smile she
flashed upon her listeners. At any
rnte. the mayor of the Silent City nnd
Larry Bishop) his henchman, repeated
In dull apathy the oath she dictated to
them.' the words that made the Storm
country a safe habitation for Marcus
MncKenzte. Then both men reverently
kissed the Bible nnd fell back limply
!n their chairs.

Polly kissed the ragged edges of the
book too, then she turned to Hopkins.

"Daddy, honey, I'm goln' out. Give
your kid a lovln' smack. I'll be back
qulckcr'n the billy goat can blink."

menthol

awful scared. She trembled all over
when she told me."

"What did she say about money?"
Bennett demanded gruffly.

Through the dim light of the Inn-ter-

Polly looked at him pleadingly.
"She Just can't get another cent."

she returned, "an' she's feelln' terrible
had about It."

Although he had not finished his
task, Bennett Jumped up from his
stool, and one step took him very close
to the nervous young speaker.

"She can't, eh?" ho cried. "She
means she won't, I gues. By God, she
will, or I'll come out with the whole
thing. You go and tell her M. She's
got rich folks, and I didn't marry her
to keep quiet all my life. Tell hci
either she comes home here .to me
or she pays up. If she pays " he

paused, then-laughed-
. "Oh, v'i need

n't look as If I was goin to swat you
one, Pollyop," he went on, "but as I

w: s viylu'. If she pays up and I get
rid of her. then me for 'you, Polly
llopkilK."

His voice was harsh, and his man-
ners rough. Polly retreated to the
threshold.

"The time's here," Oscar went on.
"when both you women will be leap-

ing to my gfld. There! Get home and
say to my lady just what I said '

again he broke olT, only to continue,
"leaving out Ihe part about you. See.

Pollyop?"
Dumb with dread. Polly sagged

weakly against the door casing. No

wonder Evelyn Robertson didn't want
to live with such a man !

"And you can tell her to come to-

night at tdne o'clock, to Granny Hope's
old shack." he proceeded. "I want to
talk to her. Now get along and don't
come-"-a round after any more milk, or
I'll throw you out of the barn."

Glad tt be gone. Polly passed out to
the lane. In a little ravine at her left
a noisy stream rumbled down the hill.
With vlstful eyes she watched It
through the fast gathering dusk flow

away to the lake. It was then she saw
something moving about In a small
pool of water in a rock basin. Care-

fully she put the milk and eggs on n
bit of smooth turf. Down the bank
she slipped, and there In the falling
gloom, struggling In the water, was a

baby lamb. Pollyop tucked her skirts
up about her waist nnd waded Into the
water. Several times she fell, and.
dripping wet, scrambled up again.
When she pulled the lamb to the bank,
she dropped to the ground, gasping
for breath.

"Poor little duffer," she murmured.
"You was 'most gone, wasn't you?
Come on home with Pollyop an' get
loved up a bit!"

In the road she picked up the pall,
slipped the eggs Into the milk and
went swiftly down the lane, the lamb
under one arm. Polly's heart sang
with gladness. Out of the rigors of
the Storm country, out of the cold
ravine water, she had found another
little thing to care for.

Jeremiah Hopkins and Larry Bishop
were In the shack when Polly arrived
with her burdens. With much pride
she. displayed the lamb ; then she fed
him a portion of the milk with a spoon.
While she was preparing the evening
meal, she Invited her father's friend to
take potluck with them.

After supper she settled her family.
Wee Jerry she tucked Into Daddy's
bed, and Granny Hope was made com
fortible la a chair by the stove, where
she toon nodded off to sleep. Then.
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Every ounce of concrete moulded
into "Michigan" Staves is com-

pounded from only thf best aggre-
gates and cured under the most
favorable temperature conditions.
The result is a silo built for time
cverlatting.
NO FAINTING-H- O GUt
WIRES-- HO T1GHTEMHG

OF HOOPS
"Michigan" Silos are coaled on

the outside with a water-proofe- d

cement thus giving tbe silo, not
alone a beautiful bright appear-
ance, hut a coating which is weath-
er resisting. "Michigan" Silos will
not dry out or shrink therefore
no tightening of hoops is required.
"Michigan" Silos ore as rigid as
though they were cut from solid
rock therefore no guy wires arc
necessary.

Erected by (he Manufacturer
"We believe this is a service that

every farmer buying a silo is en-

titled to. Why assume erection
responsibilities you only borrow
trouble when you do let us as
sinne that burden. None but
trained men direct from our Kala-
mazoo or Peoria factories, all ex-

perts in their line, erect "Mich-

igan" Silos.

Fire and Wind Proof
Mlcilgnn Silos are imperish-

able arid cost less than any other
imperishable silo. They will not
decay or blow down very rich in
cement and containing no gravel or
stone larger than one-ha- lf inch In
diameter, they will withstand or-

dinary barn fires without serious
damage. The first "Michigan" Silo
is yet to be lost through fire or
wind storm at this time, approx-
imately 3000 "Michigan" Silos are
in use.

Stove Polish
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"Oood little kid. your girl Is, Jere-mlnh,- "

droned Praeger, and lie grunted
as he straightened out his legs.

llepklns bent over to catch another
glimpse of Ids children.

"Yep," he agreed, a wavering smile
touching his lips. "fJod love 'er! She's
like her ma was nt her age as near
like as two peas In a pod."

CHAPTER IV.

On entering the shack Pollyop f un3

Granny Hope .still asleep. Then she

replenished the fire and sat down with

Jerry on her lap. She disrobed him,
dried the small body, and placed him
on the cot under the blankets. An-

other piece of candy was popped Into
the ever-read- y little mouth; and he

cuddled down contentedly.
His daughter's cheerful face, when

Jeremiah came home for his dinner
drove away, for the time being, the
dread her announcement of Mac-Kenzle-

return had stirred In him.
Her description of mending the roof

brought a wry smile to his face. She
sat on his knee while he smoked his

pipe and chattered of the little Inti-

mate things of the lakeside, and later
sent him and Jerry oT to Larry
Bishop's shack, feeling the better for
food atid warmth and love.

At five o'clock, mllk-pal- l In hand,
she took the lane that led to the Ben-

nett farm. Nothing but her promise
to Evelyn would have dragged her
again that day Into Oscar's presence.
Nor did she consider that the message
she had to deliver would incline the
farmer to be very generous In the ma-

tter of milk. Suppose he demanded pay

lr It on the basis he had suggested I

She rounded the building and went
Into the cow stables. On a nail In the
wall hung a lantern, and the fanner
sat milking a cow.

"Hello, Oscar r was her greeting. "1

saw Miss Kv. but X didnt tell bw

Should
TTS different from

CHAPTER V.

The afternoon had been unpleasant
for both Mrs. Robertson nnd her
daughter. The lady was studiously icy
to Evelyn, and the girl was utterly
miserable.' Itobert Perclval was away
with MacKenzle. In his absence, al-

though the two women ate dinner to-

gether and kept each other company
afterward in the drawing room, their
conversation was limited to the sim-

plest commonplaces. The return of the
men eased the tension. Perclval ex-

cused himself almost at once to write
some letters, and as MacKenzle made

I others because more cr re
is taken In th making

and the materials tired are of

Almost everybody likes a couple of slices of hot,
buttery toast this kind of weather. Of course,
there is toast, and toast. And then there is toast
made from our Butter Top Bread. That's the
kind of toast that has a rich golden brown crust,
tender and yet crispy and delicious; with a heart
of soft, warm, spongy bread to absorb the bu-

ttersay, folks, isnt that the kind of toast you like?

higher grade.

Black Silk
Stove Polish
Makes a brilliant. Mry poll'h that don
cot rub oft or dust off.anJtheihlnelat
fonr times as long as ordinary stovo
polish. Ukf1 on aarapla stoves and sold
by hardware an! grrooery doalers.

All we fk U a tnitJ. liaeiton yoor cook rtor.
your pnrior t. or or r rni. if you
don't find it th bt atv mmttmtt you
Bd, your Wlrr i anthnrirl to refund our
Bf, InwUt on blfwh Silk bttrr t'oUah.

AUda In liquid or past on quality.
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Black Silk StoT Polish Works
Starling. lUinoU
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Pills relieved us.

CITY BAKERY
L. E. TRIMBLE, Prop. PHONE 177

Bread if your BEST FOOD eat more of it
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BELDIK6 HARDWARE COMPANY
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